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In matters of daily life I simplify as much as is possible under present
circumstances. I have given up the drinking of all wines, beers or spirits, and I
no longer eat meat of any kind.

My being is filled with a great joy and a great anguish. The joy of
giving all I have to you and to your people and the anguish of being able
to give so little.

I pine for the day when I shall come to India. Alas, there are still
five months to wait! I reach Bombay on November 6th, and if I am permit-
ted to join the Ashram I will take the train that evening arriving at Ahmeda-
bad the next morning.

Dear Master,  may I come?

Please do not think of troubling to reply to this letter yourself, but per-
haps you could send me a word of answer through someone else.

Ever your humble and most devoted servant,

MADELEINE SLADE

PS.

Enclosed are two little samples of wool which I have spun.
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